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Welcome to alll fans (all five or so of 
you) of Emil’s doddles and we hope 
you will enjoy this new catalog of 
Emil’s available art. 

Emil had other ideas as to what the 
title should be and even though, they 
were clever and not without merit; 
Charles (WWWG’s Financial Guru) 
won the final selection with the 
argument that we might create a new 
market for reproductions, prints or 
posters — thus offsetting the vast sum 
of money that Emil still owes the 
company. Sorry Emil! 

This collect is a mere highlight of the 
total collect that we have access to 
here at WWWG and depending on 
the response, we would like to make 
the entire catalog available. Let us 
know? 

Seine Lagone 


| have know Emil for several lifetimes 
(it seems at times) and which | 
constantly need to remind myself of, 
as Emil is at best a difficult person to 
do business with. 

Luckily, you don’t need to do that on 
a regular basis or you too would old 
before your time. 

We are drawn to Emil because of the 
sad sack, if anything can go wrong it 
will, black cloud that surrounds Emil’s 
travels...(| dare venture) mostly due 
to Emil’s stubbornness, lack of concern 
for being aware of other peoples 
feelings or needs. 

The art is unusual in that it is 
constantly changing or morphing from 
one style to let another. Every month, | 
am totally amazed by the majority of 
work that we get from Emil. 
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REMEMBERING THE KING! 


CAMBODIANS BELIEVE 
IN GHOSTS... 


Spirits are not that far removed from 
when they were you...they were me. 
| was warned about this before we 
entered the ruins. 

They told me that the spirits would let 
you know when you had gone too 
far... 

“Sure thing...” 

| winked and | set off in my normal 
manner of ditching the tour group, 
climbing out windows and skimping out 
over narrow ledges to get the shot... 
In this case, | might have gone too 
far...lt was late in a typical 
Cambodian Afternoon when only I, 
without pause for thought, ventured 
out of the shade with my fellow mad 
dogs and an occasional Englishman... 


CAMBODIANS BELIEVE 
IN GHOSTS... 


The World heritage people had left 
their workshop for the day and of 
course... 

| went to have a look around... 

They were piecing together two of the 
murals that are in this collection. 

As never a true believer in spirits other 
than the drinking kind... 

| did the logical thing and snapped a 
couple, rather nice pictures. 

This is when everything went 
sideways...like it had back over at the 
Killing Fields... 

The sky before that moment was a 
bright, dully sunny day without even a 
hint or whisper of a cloud... 

The moment the shutter closed... 

There was a giant clap of thunder... 


CAMBODIANS BELIEVE 
IN GHOSTS... 


Weird...! 

At this very moment, right after the 
second shot of the second mural... 
There it was! 

Another giant clap of thunder that 
electrified the air and dark, deeply 
black clouds boiled up over the tree 
line... 

At this point... 

looking at the approaching weather 
and then at my expensive Nikon... 

| decided that was the correct time to 
be considerate of my numerous tour 
companions and | attempted a rather 


swift retreat back to the tour bus... Bl " 4 
| caught sight of what looked to be, a ba 7 
from this distance, like, they looked ws 4," be 


like my tour group and | hurried, post 
haste down the trail in my effort to : Rr iNE a OF + 
catch up with them as they reached me. ID om ——— ne 


CAMBODIANS BELIEVE IN GHOSTS... 


the far gate only to discover that | had been chasing the wrong Japanese Tour Group 
and had gone off (over a mile) in wrong direction over to the park’s opposite gate. 
See, campers! 

Try and be considerate! 

See what it gets you? 

| am now further away from where my actual group (the entire group) was very actively 
cursing me and chanting some wicked Asian Curse about “his damn camera!” and my 
feelings were hurt to realized, that here, my act of kindness and my willingness to be 
considerate of the tour’s schedule, that was all for nothing...! 

So see my children! 

The only thing | achieved was now having to back track for now, it was almost a mile 
back to where | had this rare attack of consideration...knowing...| could see them 
standing about the tour bus, all of them would be upset for having to wait (yet again) 
for me... 

Even more sad was the fact that they will never had the mindset to listen that | had been 
thinking of them and it was that selfless deed that caused me to get lost and be 
late...yet again! 

So far, | was still good and although | was now enveloped in the swirling and boiling 
black clouds of the Cambodian Ghosts, | now made the long journal back across the 
castle complex...swiftly, sidestepping yet other slow moving tour group... 


CAMBODIANS BELIEVE IN GHOSTS... 


Just as | could see the castle’s gate, with this whisper of the sprinkling rain taunting me 
with the threat of turning into the mother of all downpours, there within tasting distance 
from safety for my trusty Nikon...out of the bushes that lined the forested trail...out 
jumps the militia...military inspired security guards...stopping me. 

They were on the trail of some, soon to be detained, tourist who had broken into the 
World Heritage Workshop and they looked me over one-or-twice before their leader 
asking me: “You see him?” 

| said, | thought | saw this really tall Japanese Man jumping a fence back there on the 
trial. Being experienced in the art of survival, regarding civil protests — where you 
needed to remain cool and look for any way to change or muddle the focus of the 
interrogation, then, | saw that he was wearing a “Il Love New York” cap... 

Then asked him how long he had lived in New York... 

lt was raining rather hard now... 
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In Memory of Democracy and Freedom...Sadness at Dawn... 

Sadness comes with the deal...life always sucks! Sadness is the price that we pay for being 
human and as our great guru James used to teach us, is that sadness does proves that we 
are. | thought about what | just wrote and it seems fake or like a greeting card slogan 
rather a real thought but, sadness is a part of who we are and for the most part...it does 
suck - anyone who says otherwise is in a sense of denial. Maybe, | am just tired and wasted 
for the ravages of the past weeks but, there is a deep, inner core that wants to just leave it 
all behind and start anew...even at 60...? 
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the Tree of Knowledge wasn’t say 
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Seine and the Lost Temple, 
in the Jungles of French Indo-China 1964 ! 


The stone tunnel turned into a courtyard of 


scattered and ruined temples, Seine paused so 
we could stand where no one had for 400 
years. The wonders of man had been ravaged 
by the power of the jungle and we stood still 
for the longest time. 

Seine then ordered us to move forward... 


Seine and the Lost Temple, 
in the Jungles of French Indo-China 1964 ! 


Seine and the Lost Temple, 
in the Jungles of French Indo-China 
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Seine and the Lost Temple, 
in the Jungles of French Indo-China 1964 
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THE LONG JOURNEY HOME! 


THE LONG JOURNEY HOME! 


Lazy Summer Sunday...River Walk 


Singapore River Front 


Lazy Summer Sunday...River Walk 


Sp iNgapore Riverfront 


Lazy Summer Sunday...River Walk 


Singapore Kiver Walk 
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Lazy Summer Sunday...River Walk 


Singapore River Front 


BUT, | DIDN'T GO HOME! : 
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BUT, | DIDN’T GO HOME! 
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AFTER THE PARTY WAS OVER... 


Down by the docks...not that far from the Bay 
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Uncle Freddie: On the road to Minsk...1942 
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the Road to Mins .. 
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The Easy Way Hor 


The Children’s Crusade 1943 


In the wind-swept wilds of Eastern Russia 


Just 30 Clicks South of Cairo 


At the Zoo... They’re Watching! 
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At the Zoo...They’re Watch 
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In the Vanguard of the Revolution! 


In the Vanguard of the Revolution! 
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In the Vanguard of the Revolution! 
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In the Vanguard of the Revolution! 
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In the Vanguard of the Revolution! 
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In the Vanguard of the Revolution! 


COMING BACK FOR A SHORT HOP TO SAN PAULO 


We were flying back to a beautifully lit Rio twilight...| was riding in the shotgun 
seat on this ancient, piper cub running only on a single cylinder and the sheer 
willpower of the loudly cursing pilot...all the while he was equally beseeching 
divine intervention in every alternate breathe... 

Luckily most of his urgent conversation was lost on me as my Portuguese is really 
bad and thankfully, | was able to get the shot...with my trusty Nikon FAs. 
Needlessly to mention... 

We did make it down to the ground by means of a rough landing on an almost 
deserted, beach front street... Where the hell is a taxi when you need one? 


| AM LOOKING OUT OF MY WINDOW 


| am looking out of my window and what a sight to see... 
| see the city looking back at me...Rio. 

| stole that line... 

| must admit... 

from an ancient song by the group Traffic... 

But, it is still cool to final have a need to say... 


LOOKING OUT OF MY WINDOW 


| er a | HAVE NEVER BEEN A REAL FAN 
mY SAN PAULO | OF RIO 

| Pes emg a | It always seemed so touristy and 
seemed to lack the hospitality, 
friendliness and acceptability of my 
San Paulo. 
Forgive me... 
| am jaded and spoiled by San 
Paulo's sense of its lied back lifestyle. 
| forget that most of you are tourists 
and the fast pace of the hustle of 
people, traffic and of the swiftness in 
which the locals can extract your 
money from ya is why you came. 
Some of the older people come after 
watching Bing and Bob's "Road to 
Rio’ and are sadden to fine a 21st 


ah oe « 3 i ae century town that rivals everywhere 
Emil WEST : raed except Shanghai... 


WWW producrions ry { } 


| HAVE NEVER BEEN A REAL FAN 
OF RIO 

They leave disappointed about the 
wreckage of a dream that they built 
for themselves over maybe a 
generation... 

Or if it’s Carnival, they usually leave 
with a nasty social disease or two... 
ONLY THEIR DOCTORS back home 
will know... 

As a civic reminded to all medical 
professionals - who have not read 
"World War Z" 

It started here! 

Our own trip of went sideways 
because we needed Carmen San 
Diego (or even Dora the Explorer 
would have been nice) but, by chance 
we brought Carmen... 


NO! 


DAY TRIP TOURS Ltd. 
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| HAVE NEVER BEEN A REAL FAN 
OF RIO 

| wish it was Carmen Miranda at least 
we would have been free to dance 
with fruit in our hair...instead we got 
her cousin...who started before we 
even left San Paulo in demanding her 
Miranda Rights...the right to do only 
what she wanted to do, to announce 
every five minutes that she needed to 
return to the hotel to use the restroom 
and most importantly...her right to 
shop non-stop as she force marched 
through every shopping district in Rio. 
By day two we ditched her but, 
sadly...all the pictures we took were 
from the first day... 

NOTE: Thanks Seine! You knew film 
for my Nikon FAs is very expensive 
here and you gave me ONLY enough 
for 4 rolls! 
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LOOKING OUT OF MY WINDOW 
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LOOKING OUT OF MY WINDOW 
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LOOKING OUT OF MY WINDOW 
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LOOKING OUT OF MY WINDOW 
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DAY TRIP TO SINGAPORE... 
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DAY TRIP TO SINGAPORE... 
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DAY TRIP TO SINGAPORE... 
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DAY TRIP TO SINGAPORE... 


DAY TRIP TO SINGAPORE... 
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DAY TRIP TO SINGAPORE... 


THE USED JOB SHACK — Uncle Bob’s Place 


rel i Nas NIGHT SPECIAL 
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NTION USED JOR SHACK SHOP 
COME GET TOMORROW’S JOBS TONIGHT AFTER 5 PM 
FOR CARD CARRYING UMOM CAMPERS ONLY 


UMOM MAIN LOBBY 


ALL APPLICATIONS ACCEPTED — ALL JOB OFFER$ ARE FINAL 


THE USED JOB SHACK — Uncle Bob’s Place 


Employment Guru 


THE USED JOB SHACK — Uncle Bob’s Place 
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Veteran a Carertat 


THE USED JOB SHACK — Uncle Bob’s Place 
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We AUNTIE SUE AND UNCLE 808 


E-BOOK EDITION 
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THE USED JOB SHACK — Uncle Bob’s Place 
" . 


le are ae iho ie { 


ES ot 


‘= 


THE USED JOB SHACK — Uncle Bob’s Place 


THE USED JOB SHACK — Uncle Bob’s Place 
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THE USED JOB SHACK — Uncle Bob’s Place 
' EMIL 


2 THURSDAY NIGHT JOB Sai ae 


E-BOOK EDITION 


WITH OVER 427,867 VISITORS SINCE JANUARY 2014 
WE MUST BE DOING SOMETHING RIGHT? 


ATTENTION ALL UMOM CAMPERS! 


EVERY THURSDAY NIGHT WE SET UP THE SWAP MEET AND GIVE YOU THE SHOT OF GETTING FRIDAY’S JOB 
BOOK EARLY AND THAT GIVES YOU A 12 HOUR HEAD START ON THE REST OF THE CROWD. BE THE FIRST ON 
YOUR BLOCK TO GET THERE AND TO GET THE JOB LONG BEFORE THE MASS OF HUMANITY DESCIENDS 
DOWN UPON THE EMPLOYER... 


ALL APPLICATIONS ARE ACCEPTED! 


The Used Job Shack shows you how to get your application APPROVED! 
OUR COLLECTION OF TIPS, METHODOLOGIES AND COMMON SENSE RULL THE DAY IN THE ENTRY-LEVEL JOB MARKET! 
iF YOU ARE SERIOUS, WE CAN SHOW YOU THE WAY TO EMPLOYMENT — AT NO ADDITIONAL COST! 


THE USED JOB SHACK — Uncle Bob’s Place 
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THE USED JOB SHACK — Uncle Bob’s Place 
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Vacationing this year in Cambodia... 
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Cambodia... 
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Vacationing this year in Cambodia... 
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Vacationing this year in Cambodia... 
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THEN, EMIL WENT TO hie 
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THEN, EMIL WENT TO PARIS... 


WOULD YOU DARE? 

If you could get a gimmy, a new shot, a fresh 
start to do it all over...would you? Would you 
have the nerve, the sheer courage to go out 
and right every wrong, capitalize upon every 
lost opportunity...led the vanguard, where you 
had before been a mere spectator? 

Would it...could it...make a bit of difference, 
or would you merely end up here, staring out 
this same dirty window, out upon this same 
rainy day, watching it (yet again) passing you 
by...yet again...would you be content? Would 
you accept that it was your cosmic destiny to 
travel this path? Would you accept this savage 
slap in your face by a smiling, old lady luck? 
Would you...could you...take the 
risk...gamble away this, your one shot... your 
one last chance at redemption...what would 
you do...Would you dare? 
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EMIL WENT TO PARIS... 
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THEN, EMIL WENT TO PARIS... 
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EMIL WENT TO PARIS... 
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_ THEN, EMIL WENT TO PARIS... 
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THEN, EMIL WENT TO PARIS... 
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. THEN, EMIL WENT TO PARIS... 
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THEN, EMIL WENT TO PARIS... 
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Loved China Until The Restrai 
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Order... 


Loved China Until The Restraining Order... 
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Loved China Until The Restraining Order... 
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Loved China Until The Restraining Order... 
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Loved China Until The Restraining Order... 
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Loved China Until The Restraining Order... 
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- Loved China Until The Restraining Order... 


sae 


as 


Wo ROTC TENA | 
}. > ~ > Nai Any ACS 1) 


a || 


GREATNESS WAS NEVER MEANT FOR WAR 
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GREATNESS WAS NEVER MEANT FOR WAR 
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GREATNESS WAS NEVER MEANT FOR WAR 


Chatty Tweets from Seoul 


lt was a shuddering, 3 degrees today, 
mixed and matched with a rather 
stinging whisper of Siberian Winter 
winds rushing ever southwards down 
through the hills and unprotected valleys 
of Seoul, pressing hard against the 
plastic windows of my cold water, walk 
up flat, it is nice to kinder and grasp for 
all of those now faded, those hazy lost 
days of a harvest fall past...here in 
Seoul. 

Yet...more memory lane...here in the 
dead of night and only a hundred Wong 
left to my name...with upcoming events, 
there is so much exaggeration(s) in the 
normal costs...with the arrival of big buck 
sports, ugly tourists... 

OH WELL! 


Chatty Tweets from Seoul 


At least, the Wi-Fi is still free...! 

Of course, it would not be and they 
would shut me down in a heartbeat, if 
ONLY they could figure out how | 
hijacked it to start with from the nearby 
college... 

In fact, they asked...as | got ratted out 
by my neighbor... 

Damn, these honest Koreans! 

But, then | was polite but, kindly looked 
puzzled at the request from the geek 
from the College's IT Department to 
explain how | hacked their system... 
Now, considering that it is not, in any 
sense (really) in this world or the next, 
very much NOT in my own, vested 
interest(s) to explain how easy it was for 
me to hack into their system and, 


Chatty Tweets from Seoul 


to be totally honest, | am not about to 
give them a class in hacking 101...not for 
free! 

Most of my neighbors have taken leave, 
in the middle of night...in flight to visit 
relatives or children elsewhere but here 
in Seoul...leaving me as the block watch, 
plant watering, cat and dog feeder for 
my block... 

No badge...no uniform although, | 
thought that there might be - as Koreans 
love uniforms...when | volunteered for this 
gig... 

Sadly, no money either...as my neighbors 
are cut from the same ‘wrong side of the 
track and poor’ cloth as me... 

Damn these cheap Koreans! 


Chatty Tweets from Seoul 


\ 
‘4 : MINS 


3 Seog, 


wr, Tees 


2 ae 


x 
ae Xe ; ee ae ce 
f / Ar OS ne ach 
La A : 


\\ 
e Gp { 
poe 


Chatty Tweets from Seoul 
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EMIL WEST! 


At Day Trip Tours, we turn simple 
sightseeing into an artistic, bold 
adventures at a very reasonable 
rate...over the coming months we will 
be uploading additional samples of 
our e-travel books that are available 
on interactive cdr or dvd-r formats 


and that are e-book ready... 


http: //www.youtube.com /user/fredgwest1999 


fredgwest1999@yahoo.com 
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SUPPORT A GREAT ARTIST 4 


